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Old
.

People Need
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r A Bowel Stimulant
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Th Ideal On Is a Mild Laxative-Toni- c

That Will Keep the Bowels
, Gently Active. ....

Wealthy old age is so absolutely de-

pendent upon the condition of the bow-

els that great care should be taken to
see that they act regularly. The fact
Is that as age advances the stomach
muscles become weak and Inactive and
the liver does not store up the juices
that are necessary to prompt digestion.

Some help can be obtained by eating
easily digested foods and by plenty of
exercise, but this latter is irksome to
most elderly people. One thing is cer-
tain, that a state of constipation should
always be avoided, as It is dangerous
to life and health." The best plan Is
to take a mild laxative as often as Is
deemed necessary. But with equal cer-
tainty it is suggested that cathartics,
purgatives, physics. Baits and pills be
avoided, as they do but temporary good
and are so harsh as to be a shock to a
delicate system.
. A much better plan and one that
thousands of elderly people are follow-
ing, is to take a gentle laxative-toni-c

like Dr. Caldwell's Syrup Pepsin, which
acts as nearly like nature as is possible.
In fact, the tendency of this remedy
is to strengthen the stomach and bowel
muscles and so train them to act natu-
rally again, when medicines of all
kinds can usually be dispensed with:
This Is the opinion of many people of
different ages, among them Mrs. Mary
A. P. Davidson ot University Mound
Home, San Francisco, Cal. She is 78
and because of her sedentary habits

Idence. As usual, she and Hamilton
Gregory were about to be left alone.

"Who needs It?" called the un-

abashed Fran, looking over the banis-
ter "The frogs?" .

"Life," responded the secretary som-
berly. ..''. ,. .,"'.' vi,.

"And I 'agree with you" declaredtoo, but he didnt enjoy anything ex-
ceptI religion. When he wasn't at

. church he went 'most all the time

MRS. MARY A. P. DAVIDSON

had continual bowel trouble. '
, From

the day she began taking Dr. Cald- -.

well's Syrup Pepsin she has .had no
further Inconvenience and naturally
she is glad to say kind things ot this
remedy. - . j

A bottle can be bought of any drug-
gist at .fifty cents or one dollar. People
usually buy the fifty cent size first, and
then, having convinced themselves of
its merits, they buy the dollar size,
which is more economical. Results are
always guaranteed or money will be
refunded. Elderly persons of both'
sexes can follow these suggestions
with every assurance ot good results.

Families wishing to try a free sam-

ple bottle can obtain It postpaid by ad-

dressing Dr. W. B. Caldwell, 419 Wash-
ington St., Monticello, 111. A' postal
card with your name and address on
it will do. " " " ..

; :' ' ''.'". - Hls Den. '. 'J.--

"When Billinger bought Mb new
bouse it was with the express under

'standing that he should have, a room
all of his own a den or study'

"Yes,-- know- what you mean. Did
he get it?" .

"He got It and his wife furnished
iv."-vv-

, "How?" ',.
.

' "With a sewing machine, a cutting
table, two dresses, dummies, three
sewing chairs and a full length mir-
ror." ,

Sad Mistake.
Dick I say, Helen, that new fellow

on our polo team will soon be our best
' ' ;" ""man. ;

Helen Oh, Dick, what a perfectly
lovely way of proposing. '

Several Ways.
s
"I am working along intellectual

lines for the suffrage."
"I see," said the mere man. "What's

your specialty? Do you throw acid or
do a barefoot dance?" ?. ;

Kind to Expect.
"I see where the fat women are In-

veighing against the present fashions
as utterly unsulted to 'iem.'' ,.

"Well, they are qualified to put up
a stout resistance."

X '" Very Much' So.' JJi"

"Has that new boarder of yours' got
consumption?"

i he? ' - He consumes u every I

blessed thing he can lay. his hands
on."

His Business Manner.
"I don't like the clockmaker you

deal with. He is too obsequious.
"That's only natural. It is his busi-

ness to be a timeserver."

Anticipation. ,

Jackson Whew! That's some cliff!
"

Johnson Seems to fascinate yqu.
Jackson Yes. That's the way my

desk will look when I get back.

Disagreeable Trait.
"Can she keep a secret?"
"Yes, the disagreeable thing." De-

troit Free Press.

Hrs.Wlnslow's Bootbinff Syrnp for Children
tetthing, softens the gums, reduces tnflamma- -
tlon,all&ys paln,cures wind colic,26c a bottle.Atv

' Point of View.
"Have you got a good cook?"
"Yes, very religious, but her cook-

ing's diabolical." '; ' " -

Foley Kidney Pills Relieve
promptly the suffqjring due to weak, in-

active kidneys and painful bladder action.
They offer a powerful help to nature
in building up the true' excreting kid-
ney tissue, in restoring normal action
and in regulating bladder irregularities.
Try them. -

Thickened, Swollen Tissues,
Curbs, Filled Tendons, Sore-
ness from any Bruise or Strains
Stops Spavin LameneM. Allayipafn.
Doei not Blister, remove the hair or
lay up the horse. - (2.00 a bottle.

delivered. Book 1 K free.
ABSORBING, JR., the antiseptic lini-

ment for mankind. For Synovitis, Strains,
Gouty or Rheumatic deposits, Swollen,
Painful Varicose Veins. Will tell you
more if you write. $1 and 12 per bottle at
dealers or delivered. Manufactured only by
W.F.YOUNG. P. D. F., 110 TinplsSt Sprlnglleld. Mau.

PREVENTION
better than curs. Tmtt's Pills If taken In time
ars not only a remedy for, but will prevent

SICK HEADACHE. -

biliousness, constipation and kindred diseases.

Tuffs Pills
UFK'8 WORTH LIVING IN GEORGIA '
Bids tile ware of proijmrltT. Bumper crura of compra.. bar, oau. ate. iHo.lXK).OI)0 ootton crop. Fine
climate. No Irrigation. Don't go to cold Canada olhot, dry Texas. Bell jroor c I land. f)om
toGeorsiaand boy cheaper and hotter lam. Writeme about mj alfalfa, hay, corn, toboooo. fruit. dairy,
truck, chicken and tocs farms. ' to a,(KMt acres toalt any kind ox farming-- . J, 0. Lamar, Augusta Oa.

Fran arrives at Hamilton Oregury'i
home In Clttleburgr, but finds him absent
conducting the choir .at a camp meeting,
fine repair thither In search of him.
&gh during; the service and Is asked to

leave. Abbott Ashton, superintendent of
schools, escort Fran from the tent. He
tells her Gregory is a wealthy man,
deeply Interested In charity work, and a
pillar of the church. Ashton becomes
frreatly Interested in Fran and while

of her, holds her. hand and is
een by Sapphlra Clinton, sister of Kob-- rt

Clinton, chairman of the school board.
Fran tells Gregory she wants a home
with him. Grace Nolr, Gregory's privatesecretary, takes a violent dislike to Fran

nd advises her to go away at once.
Fran hints at a twenty-year-ol- d secret,
and Gregory In agitation asks Grace to
leave the room. Fran relates the story
of how Gregory married a young girl at
Sprlngfleld while attending college and
then deserted her. Fran is the child of
that marriage. Gregory had married his
tfresetit wife three yars before the death
of Fran's mother. Fran takes a liking to
Mrs. Gregory. Gregory explains thatIran is the daughter of a very dear friend
who Is dead. Fran agrees to the story.
Mrs. Gergory insists on her making her
tinme with them and takes her to her
arms.

CHAPTER VII. Continued.
In the meantime old Mrs. Jefferson

Tiad been looking on with absorbed
attention, desperately seeking to tri-
umph over her enemy, a deaf demon
that for years had taken possession of
her. Now, with an impatient hand,
she bent her wheel-chai- r to her daugh-
ter's side and proffered her ear trum-
pet. '

"Mother," Mrs. Gregory called
through this ebony connector of souls,
"ThiB is Fran Deny, the daughter of
Mr. Gregory's dear friend, one he used
to know In New York, many years be-

fore he came to Littlebiirg. Fran is
en orphan, and needs a home. We
have asked her to live with us."

Mrs. Jefferson did not always hear
aright, but she always responded with
as much spirit as if her hearing were
never in doubt "And what I'd like
to know," she cried, "is what you are
asking her to give us."

Grace Nolr came forward with quiet
resolution. "Let me speak to your
mother," she said to Mrs. Gregory.

Mrs. Gregory handed her the tube,
somewhat surprised, since Grace made
ilt a point of conscience seldom to talk
4o the old lady. When Grace Noir
disapproved of any one, she did not
think it right to conceal that fact.
.'Since Mrs. Jefferson absolutely re-
fused to attend religious services, al-

leging as excuse that she could not
Aoar the Bermon, refusing to offer up
:the sacrifice of her fleshly presence
;as an example to others Grace disap-
proved most heartily.

Mrs. Jefferson held her head to the
trumpet Bhrinkingly, as if afraid of
getting her ear tickled. .

Grace spoke quietly, but distinctly,
as she indicated Fran "You know
how hard It is to get a good servant in
Littleburg." Then she returned the
ar trumpet That was all she had to

say.
Fran looked at Mr. Gregory.
He bit his lip, hoping it might go

.at that.
The old lady was greatly at sea.

"Much as she disliked the secretary,
her news was grateful. "Be sure to
stipulate," she said briskly,1 "about
wheeling me around In the garden.
The last one wasn't told In the begin-
ning, and had to be paid extra, every
time I took the air. There's nothing
Hike an understanding at the begin-
ning."

Fran walked 'up to Grace Noir and
book back her hair In the way that

'Grace particularly disliked. She said:
'"Nothing like an understanding at the
Ibeginning; yes, the old lady's right
Good thing to know what the trouble
la, so we'll know how it'll hit us. I
guess I'm the trouble for this house,
.but I'm going to hit it as the daugh-
ter of an old friend, and not as a serv- -

.ant. I'm just about as Independent as.
Patrick Henry, Miss Noir. I'm not re-
sponsible for being born, but lt' my
outlook to hold on to my equality."

' "Fran I" exclaimed Mrs. Gregory,
Jn, mild reproof. --

j Grace looked at Mra. Gregory and
snothlng could have exceeded the aalut-Sines- s

of her expression Insulted, she
was enjoying to the full her pious sat-
isfaction of martyrdom.

"Dear Mrs; ' Gregory," '

said Fran
Sctndly, "I'm sorry to have to do this,

ut It isn't as it you were adopting
a penniless orphan. . I'm adopting a
'home. I want to belong to somebody,
and I want people to feel that they
have something when they have me."

,"I reckon, they'll know they've got
.'.something,' remarked Simon letter- -

DANGERS TO THE EYESIGHT
.,. :.,! r.

'..Accidents to Machinists and Stone--
cutters Might Be Avoided by Use, . ...... .. -of 6Wttett--

" ' "I believe, said Dr. Myles BtaDdlsb
' In his lectors at the Harvard Medical

school, according to the Boston Transcri-

pt,-'."that-it Is a crime to have
. pointed sclsBors" about In any house-Jtiol- d

in which there are children under' six years of ajge. Children will Invar
Tiabb play' with, scissors; they fre-
quently fall on the points and puncture
the eye, and often the wound, while

,,1t will cause blindness, is too small to

"a noticed by the mother.,
ii "Nesl in point of. danger to the eye-- ,

night Is the pounding of steel on iteel,
which throwing out silvers, eventually
destroys the sight Machinists' and
Jtonecutters meet with similar acci-'den- t,

and now that the publlo in pay-

ing 'for these Injuries' through Insur-- t
noe, workmen' who are subjected to

swch 'dangurs should be1 compelled to
, wear glatjas ot osje sort to protect

, , Eelr teyes. J" " -
f'

:

.1 have know of Quarrymen goUxjt

son, shooting a dissatisfied glance a
Fran from under bushy brows.

Fran laughed outright "I'm going
to like you, all right," she declared.
"You are so human."

It Is exceedingly difficult to main-
tain satisfaction in silent martyrdom.
Grace was obliged to speak, lest any
one think that she acquiesced in evil.
"Is it customary for little girls to roam
the streets at night, wandering about
the world alone, adopting homes ac-
cording to their whims?"

"I really don't think it is custom-
ary," Fran replied politely, "but I'm
not a customary girl." At that mo-
ment she caught the old lady's eye. It
was sparkling with eloquent satisfac-
tion; Mrs. Jefferson supposed terms
of service were under discussion. Fran
laughed, grabbed the and
called, "Hello. How are you?"

When an unknown voice entered the
large end of the tube, half its mean-
ing was usually strained away before
the rest reached the yearning ear.
Mrs. Jefferson responded eagerly,
"And will you wheel me around the
garden at least twice a day?"

Fran patted the thin old arm with
her thin young hand, as she shouted,
"I'll wheel you twenty times a day,
if you say so!"

"But I do not " retorted the
old lady with spirit.

Gregory, finding Grace's eyes fixed
on him searchingly, felt himself
pushed to the wall. "Of course," he
said coldly, "it Is understood that the
daughter of er my friend, comes
here as a as an equal." As he
found himself forced into definite op-
position to his secretary, his manner
grew more assured. Suddenly It oc-

curred to him that he was, in a way,
atoning for the past.

"As an equal, yes!" exclaimed his
wife, again embracing Fran. "How
else could it be?"

"This Is going to be a good thing
for you, if you only knew it," Fran
said, looking Into her face with loving
eyes.

Hamilton Gregory was almost able
to persuade himself that he had re-
ceived the orphan of his own free
choice, thus to make reparation. "It
is my duty," he said; "and I always
try to do my duty, as I see it"

"Would you like to know more about

"Would You Like to Know More About
' Me?"

me?" Fran asked confidentially of Mrs.
Gregory.

Gregory turned pale. "I don't think
It Is neces "

"Do tell me!" exclaimed his wife. .

"Father and mother married secret-
ly," Fran said, solely addressing Mrs.
Gregory," but occasionally sending a
furtive glance at her husband. "He
was a college-studen- t, boarding with
his cousin, who was one of the profes-
sors. Mother was an.orphan and lived
with her half-uncl- e a mighty crusty
old man, Uncle Ephraim, was, who
didn't have one bit of use for people's
getting married in secret. Father and
mother agreed not to mention their
marriage till after his graduation;
then: he'd go to his father' and make
everything easy, and come for mother.
So he wnt.and told him father's fa-
ther was a millionaire on .Wall street.
Mother's uncle was pretty well fixed.

on strike 'because their employer tried
wce mem to wear glaeses, and I

have seen a quarryman who has lost
an eye through a premature explosion
of dynamite go back to-th- e same work
and lose the other eye.

-- "'Glaucoma,' which occur., only in
people over forty years of age, may be
ranked as an accident, since it Is in
a moment of excitement or deep emo-
tion that a person; begins to go blind.
There comes ah instantaneous, agoniz-
ing pain in the eyes, which, if not at.
tended to at once,' will cause total
blindness within, a few days. :.r'

"The dangersignal, which warns
people that their eyes are becoming
seriously affected by overwork, diges-
tive or circulatory disturbances, Is see-
ing a rainbow halo. . This halo is vis-
ible .often when the person affected
strikes a match at night or looks at a
street light" i

' ": ;i. " 'vi.--
;

;
' '"' '' Danger fa. ;' ) ;

It was jm a crowded car one day
last sammer that a middle-age- d

Carrying:' , fretful babj", ''was
forced to sqiweze herself into a small

'space1 left" 'vac-an-
t 'boetdtV 'V daeoer

Grace, who seldom agreed with him
in anything. How Mr. Gregory, the
best man she had ever known, could
be fond of Fran's father, was incom-
prehensible. Ever since Fran bad come
knocking at the door, Grace's exalted
faith in Mr. Gregory had been per-
plexed by the foreboding that he was
not altogether what she had imagined.

Hamilton Gregory felt the change in
her attitude. "That friend," he said
quickly, "was not altogether to be cen-
sured. At least, he meant to do nght
He wanted to do right With all the
strength of his nature, he strove to
do right."

"Then why didn't he do right?"
snapped Simon Jefferson. "Why
didn't he go back after that young
woman, and take care of her? Huh?
What was holding him?"

"He did go back," exclaimed Greg-
ory. "Well not at first, hut after-
ward. He went to tell his father, and
his father showed him that, it would
never do, that the girl his wife
wasn't of their sphere, their life, that
he couldn't have made her happy
that it wouldn't that It Just wouldn't
do. For three years he stayed in the
mountains ot Germany, the most mis-
erable man In the world. But his
conscience wouldn't let him rest It
told him he shouIS acknowledge his
wife. So he went back but she'd dis-
appeared he. couldn't find her and
he'd never heard he'd never dreamed
of jthe birth of a of the of this girl.
He never knew that he had a daugh-
ter. Never!"

"Well," said Simon Jefferson, "he's
dead now, and that's one comfort.
Good thing he's not alive; I'd always
be afraid I might come up with him
and then, afterward, that I might not
get my sentence commuted to

"Who is exciting my son?" demand-
ed the old lady from her wheel-chai-

Simon Jefferson's red face and staring
eyes told plainly that his spirit was up.

"After all," said Fran cheerfully,
"we are. here, and needn't bother
about what's past. My mother wasn't
given her chance, but she's dead now,
blessed soul and my father had his
chance, but it wasn't in him to be a
man. Let's forget him as much as
we can, and let's have nothing but
sweet and peaceful thoughts about

"It Pleases Others, and It Doesn't
Hurt Me."

mother. That's all over, and I'm here
to take my chance with the rest of
you. We're the world, while our day
lasts." ' ',' : :

"What a remarkable child!" mur-
mured Grace Nolr, as they prepared to
separate. "Quite a philosopher In
short dresses."

"They used to call me a prodigy,"
murmured Fran, as she obeyed Mrs.
Gregory's gesture inviting her to fol-
low '

"Now It's stopped raining," Simon
Jefferson complained, as he wheeled
his mother toward the back hall

'"That's a good omen,", said Fran,
pressing Mrs. Gregory's hand. "The
moonlight was beautiful when 1 was
on the bridge when I ' first came

"here."
"But we need rain." said Grace Nolr

reprovingly. Her voice was that of
one familiar with the designs ot Prov- -

ONE IDEA OF PHILANTHROPY

Carmen Sylva ' Says If 8he 'Had a
Million She Would Build Vast

Cathedral. ,

' What curious ideas some people
have on the subject ot philanthropy.
Carmen Sylva, queen of Roumanla, is
the latest to answer that ancient
question, "What would you do if you
were a millionaire?" She would build
a vast cathedral with chapels In it
for every religion, and she would also
build an art school. As It Is only a
very small minority of people who
ever go to church or chapel, and those
that do go are usually of the more
comfortable classes, It Is to be feared
that Carmen Sylva's million would not
go very far to lessen human misery.
Most people have asked themselves
what they would do If they were mil-
lionaires, but the wiser among them
have contented themselves- - with say-
ing what they would not do. r A reso-
lution to give, nothing to anjr religions
of charitable organisations, ',' with a
very few exceptions, Is a' flirty safe
one. since both religion and charity

he was reading about it Mother said
he was most religious in Hebrew, but
he enjoyed his Greek verbs awfully."

Grace Nolr asked remotely, "Did
you say that your parents eloped?"

"They didn't run far," Fran ex-

plained; "they were married in the
county, not far from Springfield"

"I thought you said," Grace inter-
rupted, "that they were in New York."

"Did you?" said Fran politely. "So
father graduated, and went away to
tell his father all about being mar-
ried to Josephine Derry. I don't know
what happened then, as he didn't come
back to tell. My mother waited and
waited and I was born and then
Uncle Ephraim drove mother out Of

his house with her tiny baby that's
me and I grew to be as old as you
see me now. We were always hunt-
ing father. We wentt all over the
United States, first and last it looked
like the son of a millionaire ought to
be easy to find. ' But he kept himself
close, and there was never a clew.
Then mother died. Sometimes she
used to tell me that she believed him
dead, that if he'd been alive he'd have
come for her, because she loved him
with all her ,soul, and wrecked her
whole life because of him. She was
happiest when she thought he was
dead, so I wouldn't say anything, but
I was sure he was alive, all right, as
big and strong as you please. Oh, I
know his kind. I've had lots of expe-
rience."

"So I'd suppose," said Grace Nolr
quietly. "May I ask If you don't
mind if this traveling about the Unit-
ed States didn't take a great deal of
money?"

"Oh, we had all the money we want-
ed," Fran returned easily.

"Indeed? And did you become rec-
onciled to your mother's uncle?"

"Yes after he was dead. He didn't
leave a will, and there wasn't anybody
else, , and as mother had just been
taken from me, the money just natu-
rally came In my hands. But I didn't
need it, particularly."

"But before that," Grace persisted;
"before, when your mother was first
disinherited, how could she make her
living?"

"Mother was like me. She didn't
stand around folding her hands and
crossing her feet she used 'em. Bless
you, I could get along wherever you'd
drop me. Success Isn't in the world,
it's in me, and that's a good thing to
know It saveB hunting."

"Do ' you consider yourself a 'suc-
cess'?" inquired the secretary with a
chilly smile.

"I had everything I wanted except
a home," Fran responded with charm-
ing good-humo- "and now I've got
that. In a New York paper, I found a
picture of Hamilton Gregory, and it
told about all his charities. It said
he had millions, and was giving away
everything. I said to myself, 'I'll go
there and have hint give me a home'
you see, I'd often beard mother speak
of him and I said other things to
myself and then, as I generally do
what I tell myself to do It keeps up
confidence in the general manager I
came."

"Dear child," said Mrs. Gregory,
stroking her hair, "your mother dead,
your father that kind of a man you
shall indeed find a home with us, for
life. And so your father was Mr.
Gregory's iriend. It seems strange."

"My. father," said Fran, looking at
Mr. Gregory Inscrutably, "was the best
friend you ever had, wasn't he? You
loved him better than anybody else in
the world, didn't you?"

"I I yes," the other stammered,
looking at her wildly,- and passing his
agitated hand across his eyes, as if
to shut out some terrible vision, "yes,
I I was er fond of him."

"I guess you were," Fran cried em-

phatically "You'd have done any-
thing for him."

"I have this to say," remarked Si-

mon Jefferson, "that I may not come
up to the mark in all particulars, and
I reckon 1 have my weaknesses; but
I wouldn't own a friend that ' proved
himself the miserable scoundrel, the
weak cur, that this child's father

himself!'" 'proved

youth ot possibly twenty years. His
countenance had all the expression of
his immaculate white suit, except for
a look of disgust which he assumed as
the baby, in its restlessness, would
touch hint with foot or hand. Finally
he turned toward the woman and In-

quired, In a tone audible to those
near him: v

-

"Ah, beg pawdon, madam, but has
this child anything ah contagious?"

The nurse was a motherly looking
woman.' Glancing compassionately at
him through her gold rimmed specta-
cles, she remarked, meditatively:

"Well, now, I don't know, young
man, but ah It might 'be , to you.
She's teething!" ,. , .". t ; i.

Has Polar Trip In View, j
: Luther E. Widen, M. A.,' who recent-
ly obtained his doctor's degree at the
University ot Iowa, Will be the first
psychologist to make a polar trip.., He
will accompany the StefansttoO' party
north to study the white Eskimo in
particular. ''W preparation ion.thix-pedlUos- ,

the. young scientist la assem-
bling bis psychological paraphernalia.
He' Is 'f'Swedln"tr'atAii;s.''J' '

No Doubt About It.
There was humor of a dry kind in

the bid duke of Wellington, the con-
queror of Waterloo, and it came out
in the story by a lady whose French
poodle once ran into the grounds ot

' v
Walmer castle.

"Blucher, Blucher!" called the fair
owner of the poodle to the disobedient

' " ;animal.
The duke looked over the wall.

" "Madam," said he, "time was when
I, too, should have been extremely
glad to see Blucher."

' Mosquito Pest Overcome.
Fighting mosquitoes was one of the

construction problems ot the power de-

velopment at Stave Falls, British Co-

lumbia. Two years ago the pests were
so annoying at the height of the mos-

quito season that for two weeks work
was suspended altogether. It is re-

ported that this season there have
been practically no mosquitoes as a re-

sult of the fact that a man was de-

tailed to spend his time putting-oi- l on
pools in the neighborhood. Engineer-
ing Becord.

V Inefficient.
The young man approached the mag-

nate, resolution gleaning An lie
eyes.

"While I was calling on your daugh-
ter last night, sir," he said, "your dog
growled at me." ' i .'...,

"Did he bite you?" ,

"No, sir; only growled." "

"Humph! Then I'll have to get an
other. Confound these dealers' guar-
antees!" . . - - f

Husbands.
Mlsa Helen Travers, the presii

of the Bachelor Girls' club of Duluth,
said in a toast, "The Men," at the
club's nineteenth anniversary:

"And now we come to the man as
husband. Man as husband may be di-

vided into two classes he whose
meals disagree with him, and he who
disagrees with his meals."

Not In Leap Year.
' They were quarreling. "Well, you

can't say I ranv after you," said the
wife.

"Neither does a mouse trap run
after the mice, but it catches 'em Just
the same," replied hubby.

Not Vacuum Cleaners.
"Mind cures are not always suc

cessful."
"Of course not. " They've got to

have something to work on."

Generous.
May She's a woman of liberal

views, isn't she?
Fay Well, I notice she's always

giving others a piece of her mind.

Height of Luxury. '

Stella What Is your idea of fish-
ing de luxe? , r, ; .

Bella Silkworms for bait .

Test for Bunting.
The government, test for bunting is

six hours in salt water and then six
hours' exposure in the sun.

- A FOOD DRINK
Which Brings Dally Enjoyment

A lady doctor writes :

- "Though busy hourly with my own
affairs, I will not deny myself the pleas
ure of taking a few minutes to tell of
my enjoyment daily obtained from my
morning cup ot Postum. It is a food
Deverage, not an irritant like conee.
' "I began to use Postum 8 yearB ago,
not because I wanted to, but because
coffee, which I dearly loved, made my
nights long, weary periods to be dread-
ed and unfitting me for business during
the day.

"On advice of a friend, I first tried
Postum, making it carefully as sug-
gested on the package. As I had al-

ways used 'cream and no sugar.' I
mixed my Postum so. It looked good,
was clear and fragrant, and it was a
pleasure to see the cream color it as
my Kentucky friend wanted her cot-fe- e

to look 'like a new saddle.'
"Then I tasted It critically, for I had

tried many 'substitutes' for coffee. I
was pleased, yes, satisfied with my

CHAPTER VIII. J;ira- -'

War Declared."'
The April morning was brimming

with golden sunshine when, Fran
looked from the window of her second-stor-

room. Eager for the first morn-
ing's view of her new home, she stared
at the half-doze- n 'cottages across the
street, standing back in picket-fence- d

yards with screens of trees before
their window-eye- They showed only
as bits of weather-boardin- or gleam-
ing fragments of glass, peeping
through the boughs. She thought ev-

erything homelike, neighborly. ' These
houses seemed to her' closer to the
earth than those of New York, or, at
any rate, closer in the sense of broth-
erhood. She drew a deep breath of
pungent April essence arid murmured:
"What a world to live In!"

Fran had spoken in all sincerity
in declaring that she wanted nothing
but a home; and when she went down
to breakfast it was with the expecta-
tion that every member of the family
would pursue his accustomed routine,
undetected by her presence. Sho was
willing that they should remain what
they were,, just as she expected to
continue without change; however,
not many days passed before she found;
herself seeking to modify her sun
roundings. If a strange mouse be im-

prisoned in a cage of mice, those al-

ready inured to captivity will seek to
destroy the new-come-r. Fran, sudden-
ly thrust, into the bosom of a family
already fixed in their modes of thought
and a'ction, found adjustment exceed-
ingly difficult

She did not care to mingle with the
people of the village which was for
tunate, since her laughing in the tent
had scandalized the neighborhood; she
would have been content never to
cross the boundaries of the homestead,
had it not been for Abbott Ashton.
It was because of him that she acqui-
esced in the general plan to send het
to school. It was on the fifth day o!
her stay, following her startling admis-
sion that Bhe had never been to school
a day in her life, that unanimous opin-
ion was fused into ' expressed com-

mand
"You must go to school!"
Fran thought of the young superin-

tendent, and said Bhe was willing.
When Mr. Gregory and the secretary

had retired to the library for the day's
work, Mra. Gregory told Fran, "I real-
ly think, dear, that your dresses are
much too short You are small, but
your face and manners and even your
voice, sometimes, seem old quite
old."

Fran showed the gentle lady a soft
docility. "Well," she said, "my legs
are there, all the time, you know, and
I'll Bhow Just as much of them, or
Just as little, as you please."

Simon Jefferson spoke up "I like
to see children wear short dresses "

and he looked at this particular child
with approval. That day, she was
really pretty. The triangle bad been
broadened to an oval brow, the chin
was held slightly lowered, and there
was something in her general aspect,
possibly due to the arrangement of
folds or' colors heaven knows what
for Simon Jefferson was but a poor
male observer that made a merit ol
ber very thinness. The weak heart of
the burly bachelor tingled with pleas-
ure In nice proportions, while his mind
attained the esthetic outlook of a clas-
sic age. To be sure, the, skirts did
show a good deal of Fran; very good
they could not show too much.

"I like," Simon persisted, "to see
young girls of fourteen or fifteen,
dressed, so to say, in low necks and
high stockings In er in the airy way
such as they are by nature . . ."
It was hard to express.

"Yes," Fran said Impartially, "It
pleases others, and It doesn't hurt
me." . r ,

'

,

"Fran!" Mrs. Gregory . exclaimed,
gazing helplessly at the girl with
something of a child's awe Inspired by
venerable years. It was a pathetic ap-
peal to a spirit altogether beyond hei
comprehension.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

are incompatible with organization
The greatest delight of wealth is in
its opportunities for individual anj
beneficent contact with one's fellow-men- ,

for there can be little true char
lty without individual contact between
giver and receiver. Among th
schemes for spending a million wi
should be disposed to place that ot
Carmen Sylva at the bottom of th
list and then some.

Lace Designs Prom 8plder Webs.
Missionaries In Paraguay more than

200 years ago taught the native In-

dians to mako lace by hand. Sines
that day the alt has greatly develop-
ed, and In certain ot the towns lace
making Is the chief occupation. Al-

most all the women, many children,''
and not a few men are engaged In this
lndnstry.

A i.nrlous tact with reference to
the Paraguayan laces Is that the de-
signs were borrowed from the strange
webs woven by the semi-tropic- spl
dent that abound in that country. Ac-
cordingly this lace is fcy the natives
called nandnti, which means "spider
web." Harper" WsaJUj- -

BKNfiw TUB POWKil V0 YOUTH 1

Is your body lOOfc molentf Are your powers Im-
paired? If tbeyare.letmetellyonaboutmypbrfelral '
emolnnoy course. It Is Nature's direct road to re-
gained youth, strength. Jnst a postcard will brine '
Joa fall particulars. Stek,aasWiiwea,sssk,iaC '

Wntaoa K.Colemns.Waeh.PATENTS lngu,n,D.(J. Hooluilree. High-
est rafsnnoas. , teat reaJta,

FARlWttRsl Why buy aWO land? ImpmTed Minne-
sota farms less than halt. Htatemenueaallv verified.
MONHON, mat) PI jmoutt Xlaneapolli, ill an.

W. N. U., ST. LOUIS, NO.

Postum In taste and effect, and am yet,
being a constant user of It all these
years. I continually assure my friends
and acquaintances that they will like It
In place of coffee, and receive benefit
from Its use.' I have gained weight,
can sleep and am not nervous."

Name given by Postum Co., Battle
Creek, Mich. Write for the little book,
"Tho Itoad to Wellvllle." '
'

Postum comes In two forms:
Regular Postum must be well

boiled.
Instant Postum is a soluble powder,

A teaspoonful dissolves quickly - In a
cup of hot water and, with cream and
sugar, makes a delicious beverage In-

stantly. Grocers sell both kinds.
"There's a reason" for Postum.

v.

L , 'a i mTniiiii Bill " sfli
I I Baal Ooega Syrup. Tastes Oeed. Us g 1

I I ' tanae. Bold by Dtanlsls. I I


